ANY 
I ITEM ON 
m PAGE 

104 



SEE WHAT YOUR DIMES WILL BUY! 

ONLY THE MAGICAL POWERS OF CAPTAIN MARVEL 
COULD PRODUCE ITEMS EOUAL TO THESE 
AT THIS LOW PRICE! 

EVERY ITEM OFFERS HOURS 




TIPPYTOY No. 1 - OSCAR 
and FRIDAY in TEXAS 
SERENADE 

id new kind of ACTION 
When assembled, a touch 
of the finger puts il into 
colorful, entertaining 
motion. Featuring 
frt 



TfPPYTOY No. 2— BENNY BEAVER 
and FUZZY BEAR in BIG FIGHT 

s boxing match for rmlv 

BENNY BEAVER 
and FUZZY 
BEAR in a new 
kind of 



Fawcett's FUNNY 
ANIMALS Comics. 
Price 10*. 

FLYING CAPTAIN MARVEL 
BUNNY 

You have enjoyed many stor- 
ies in FUNNY ANIMALS 
Comics about HOPPY, the 
Marv.il Bunny. Now, you can 
fiave a HOPPY that actually flies. 
Made of die-cut paper board,. As- 

;]y \u-[ like he does in the comic 




mi.le II 



CAPTAIN MARVEL'S 
ROCKET RAIDER 

Now, you ran have the new 
type Rocket Plane with CAP- 
TAIN MARVEL at the con- 
trols. A round, long, torpedo- 
like missile of the very latest 
type. It's different! It's color- 
' it, throw ' 




see the colorful, 
exciting motion, 
Price 10* 



WILLIE the WORM and SAMMY'S 
FLYING MACHINE 

A flying machine that's different-made 
by Willie and Sammy from their old 
scrap materials— the kind you would 
make. It's cute! It's clever! You 
" . Price 10* 





ALL HERO TATTOO 
TRANSFERS, Pack 
No. 10 

A new, exciting TAT- 
TOO TRANSFER 
ack. 23 attractive illuslra- 
s featuring CAPTAIN 
'MARVEL. MARY MARVEL, RADAR. 
BULLETMAN and others. They are the kind 
you wet and apply to the arm, books, furniture and 
playthings. They're attractive! They're fun to use! 
Price 10tf. 

CAPTAIN MARVEL 
OVERSEAS-TYPE CAP 

e of strong felt. Stut 
; at! You'll get a kid 
% this attractive ovei 
ith pictures of your 
CAPTAIN MARVEL, in two grand poses. 





complete with house, barn, 
Imnivard and all the animals that live 
there. You actually get all this in FUN 
FARM. When assembled, it looks like 
the real thing. There's anion too! You 
must sec il tn believe it. Exciting! Edu- 
cational! Price 10*. 

CAPTAIN MARVEL PICTURE PUZZLE 

Something new in Picture Punlcs. Jigsaw 
type, made of irnoil qua!ilv paper board, and 
feature, your pal. CAPTAIN M ARVEL, in full 
color. Furnished alio is a large posit guide 
which ■ - swell for coloring. Will provide hours 
i.nmenL Price lUf. 

COMIC HEROES 
IRON-ONS 

A new pack of Iron-ons-the kind you 
pply lo shirt, sweater, handkerchief or 
ny garment, simply hv pre^ine on with hot 
Included in the pack are 24 dandy pictures 
favorite comic characters, including CAP- 
TAIN MARVEL. Many in glorious color. Price 10*. 



CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB (Sponsored by Fawcett Publications, Inc.) 49 West Putnam Avenue, Creenwich, Conn* 



Enclosed find S for v. 

(Note: Send UK lor each i 
...WILLIE the WORM and SAMMY'S FLYING MACHINE 
...TIPPYTOY No. 1-OSCAR and FRIDAY 
....TIPPYTOY No. 2— BENNY BEAVER and FUZZY BEAR 
...CAPTAIN MARVEL'S ROCKET RAIDER 
...CAPTAIN MARVEL OVERSEAS-TYPE CAP 



ecked below, 
n checked) 

COMIC HEROES IRON ONS 

CAPTAIN MARVEL PICTURE PUZZLE 

ALL HERO TATTOO TRANSFER 

FLYINC CAPTAIN MARVEL BUNNY 

FARM FUtf 
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SHAMROCKS 
FOR PERRY 



by Bert Mill 



GRAM O'DONNELL was 
careful not to crease trie 
crisply starched curtain as she 
pulled it aside to watch her 
grandson, Lon, play touch 
football in the road with his 
friend. They were red -cheeked 
young boys letting off steam 
in their game-good, solid 
young Irishmen, Gram 
thought. 

People said there was more 
Irish in Gram O'Donnell than 
there was sand at the bottom 
of the sea and the old lady was 
mighty proud of that repu- 
tation. There was the tradi- 
tional twinkle in her bfue eyes, 
the rich brogue on her tongue 
and the magnetic love for 
chilcrren in her heart. The 
name Gram O'Donnell was 
practically a scientist's for- 
mula for Irish. 

The friendship between Lon 
and Perry O'Murian was 
young but deep-rooted. Theirs 
was a strong bond, and each 
felt a shy, hoy's loyalty toward 
the other. They understood 
each other, worshipped the' 
same baseball .heroes. It .was 
through no choice of Gram's 
that they lived in a poor Ital- 
ian section of the city. She 1 
distrusted Italians, disliked 
them. She'd protected Lon 
from them all his life, as best 
she could under the circum- 
stances. They were ill-willed. 
And didn't Lon's poor dead 



father, her son, learn that the 
hard way? Hadn't Cosmo 
Costello; the real estate shark, 
cheated him of his life's sav- 
ings, leaving her penniless to 
bring up a young boy? Lon 
was going to grow up with 
good Irish folk if she had any- 
thing to say about it. And 
Gram O'Donnell had every- 
thing to say about it. 

When Lon had brought 
Perry home for the first time. 
Gram had looked suspiciously 
at his friend's dark eyes and 
straight black hair. Lon knew 
that look. She'd seen him 
wince, but she had to ask the 
question she always asked 
when he brought home a boy 
from the neighborhood. That 
wasan Irishman's nose on him 
—but she had to be sure. "Lon, 
boy, "she'd quizzed, "and have 
you gone and taken to one of 
them lads what has the O at 
the wrong end of his name?" 
Lon had flushed furiously. 
Gram had intercepted the 
boys' quick exchange of 
glances. Lon had evidently 
prepared his friend for the 
questioning to save himself 
embarrassment. Gram still re- 
membered how her conscience 
had pricked her at that mo- 
ment. Embarrassment for a 
child was unhappine'ss. But 
she'd figured it was for the 
best. A little unhappincss now 
might save him . . . 



Perry had jumped to the 
rescue. "No, ma'am," he'd 
blurted out, "Lon hasn't done 
that. My name's Perry O'Mu- 
rian." Gram pulled him to her, 
sighing with relief. 

"Aye. darlini," she'd said, "I 
should have known by yer 
sweet smile that yer name 
could be no other than that." 

^JRAM looked at them now. 

playing so hard. She 
chuckled at the thought of her 
unfounded fears about Perry. 
Why he had the sincerity of 
the IrisR in his every way. She 
should have spotted it right 
off. She really had, of course, 
but there was no sense in tak- 
ing foolish chances. There he 
was playin' with good spirit. 
Good fighting, sportsman's 
spirit. Too bad they had to 
run about in a city street in- 
stead of havin' a nice green 
yard the way boys ought . . . 

The game got into full 
swing. The huddle broke up. 
Lon stood in the backfield, 
alert, knees slightly bent, 
hands resting loosely on them. 
Gram could see the mist of 
his quick breath engrave itself 
on the cold autumn air. Some- 
one centered the ball to him. 
.It hit him in the stomach and 
stayed there. Perry cleared a 
hole at tackle and Lon went 
breezing through. He was in 
the open, his sandy hair fly- 
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ing behind him as his sturdy 
young legs raced faster and 
faster toward the white auto- 
mobile lane mark that, was 
their goal line. Perry covered 
him, running a very neat in- 
terference. 

Then it happened .r.oTast n o 
oneiknewjusthow.Damato's 
Moving Van started to back 
out from the curb directly in 
Lon's path. Lon had eyes only 
for that white line. He looked 
to neither side. The ball was 
glued under his arm. 

Gram saw it from the win- 
dow. She opened her mouth 
to scream, to warn him, to tell 
him to be careful, but no sound 
came out. Her nails dug deep 
into the palms of her hands. 
She stood in her parlor, frozen 
and helpless. 

All at once Perry took a fly- 
ing leap and threw himself 
against the racing Lon. He 
knocked Lon off balance, 
shoving him out of direct 
range of the heavy van. Trip- 
ping over each other, both 
boys tumbled out into the 
, road, inches from the massive 
back wheels of the moving 
truck. The football jerked out 
from under Lon's arm and 
rolled aimlessly into the gut- 
ter. 

The terrible screeching of 
brakes told Gram that the 
truckdriver saw Lon too late. 
She heard a scream but it 
didn't feel as though it came 
from herself. And then her legs 
melted under her . . . 

The sharp clanging of am- 
bulance bells brought her to a 
few minutes later Her first 
impulse, at the sound of them, 
was to tsk-tsk as she always 
did when she heard them. 
Then the horrible reality 
gripped her. It was here for 
Lon.! Her Lon! 



She stumbled to her feet in 
time to see them carrying Lon. 
white and shaken, into the 
waiting ambulance. Another 
arm dangled shapelessly over 
the side of the stretcher.'Coat- 
less, Gram tore into the street. 

"He's mine!" she screamed, 
elbowing her way through the 
group of curious onlookers 
that had gathered. "Out of me 
way! Let me to him!" 

"One of 'em yours, lady?" 
the cop took one look at her 
face and realized how foolish 
his question had been. He bun- 
dled her into the ambulance 
and they started off. 

Gram sat there dazed, while 
the ambulance siren screamed 
its way through the heavy 
traffic of the city. She stroked 
Lon's hair. "Darlin'. speak 
t'me." she pleaded. "Speak 
t'yer old Gram." But Lon re- 
mained strangely still. She 
moved closer to' him, letting 
his head fall limply on her 
ample lap. One side of his face 
was bruised and bleeding and 
she turned it gently away from 
her black skirt. She slid her 
warm, plump hand into his 
cold one and squeezed it 
lightly. But the hand in hers 
was waxen. Gram was terrified. 

^T THE hospital they 
planted her in an easy 
chair in the emergency ward 
reception rdom and took Lon 
and Perry with them. White- 
washed swinging doors closed 
her out , . . 

Gram rocked back and 
forth in the chair, rubbing her 
forehead. Play in' with them 
rough Italian boys. Oh. she'd 
asked him. she'd told him so 
many times. Why didn't he 
listen to his Gram who was 
wiser than his own sweet self? 
And that Damato movin' van. 
Well, y'might know Aye. they 
were all alike. A bad omen 
Doin' this to her Lon. her own 
boy. And were it not for that 
fine Perry boy runnm' down 
to save him— 



The tears came freely now 
and Gram let them fall into 
her lap. She' wasn't ashamed 
of them. They were angry 
tears. 

A hand on her arm made 
her turn. Maybe it was the 
doctor— 

"Mrs. O'Donnell," a pair of 
frightened brown eyes held 
hers. Gram nodded. "I'm 
Perry's mother. They just got 
in touch with me. Oh, what 
happened? I'm frantic.'" 

Gram grasped her hand. It 
gave her strength to comfort 
someone else. "The poor lads," 
she sighed, "having a little in- 
nocent fun in their game. They 
looked so white when the doc- 
tors took them in there." She 
pointed to the swinging doors. 
Perry's mother bit her lip. 

"I told Lon so often to stay 
away from them Italian boys," 
Gram went on. "They're a 
rough bunch. I've seen it 
enough in me day. And then 
that Damato movin' truck 
runnin' them over—" 

Peiry's- mother was about to 
exclaim when the door swung 
open and the doctor came over 
to them. He walked slowly and 
deliberately in Gram's direc- 
tion. His face didn't betray the 
slightest trace of expression. 
Gram clutched her heart. It 
was drumming wildly against 
her chest. 

"Mrs. O'Donnell," he began 
gravely, "your boy's going to 
be all right. Both of them will, 
in fact." Gram couldn't speak. 
They weren't angry tears now. 
"But," he continued, "you can 
thank the other little fellow. 
If he hadn't jumped in front of 
your boy the way he did—" the 
doctor cut himself of sharply. 
He looked directly into Gram's 
wet eye's. "He saved your 
grandson's life." 

Gram turned to Perry's 
mother. "This is the other 
lad's mother, doctor," she half 
choked. "The mother of a fine 
son. Perry O'Munan." 

Gram felt the woman at her 
side stiffen. "O'Murian?" she 
asked coldly "My name isn't 
O'Murian, doctor It's Muri- 
ano. Rose Muriano." 
The End 
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I Will Show You How to 

Learn RADIO 

by Practicing in Spare Time 





. M. Sianal Generator 



KNOW Success 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 



Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing," and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio." See how 
N.R.I. trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 
send you. 

Future for Trataad Man is Bright 
In Radio, Television, Electronics 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, in 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many Beginners Soon Man* 55,910 
a Week EXTRA in Spare Time 

The day you enroll 1 start sending EXTRA 
MONEY JOB SHEETS to help you make 



they are doing earning. MAIL COUPON 
in envelope or paste on penny postal. 
J. E. SMITH. President, Dept. SBN8, 
National Radio Institute. Pionttr Home 
Study Radio Srhool. Washington », D. C 



t Men for Su< 



Good for Both- FREE . 



i MR. J. t SMITH, Pres., Dept. 1 

1 me FREE, without obli 



My C 



...Zone. State—. 



